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UN AMoUuR, Mr. Glover. 


A Bridal Nymph, Madam Jalle. 


TO 


T 0 
HER ROYAL HI GUN ESS 


. 


Princeſs of OR AN G E. 


Mavp a x, 


io Poetry could never have 
a fairer Opportunity of con- 
B& £3 ſecrating her Labours toYour 
me Patronage than at a Time 
when a whole Nation 1s exerting itſelf 
to give all the Teſtimonies of a ſincere 
Joy for your auſpicious Marriage to a 
Prince of the Family of NASSAU; 
yet, that I offer You this little Tribute 
for the Public Happineſs you now be- 
ſtow, | ſhall drop the weak Apology of 
a Poet, and urge a ſtronger Plea, that 
of an Eneltſhman. 
May it pleaſe your Highneſs, 

To accept then the following dcenes, 
as the Incenſe only of a gratefulHeart, 
not as the vain Deſign to deliver down 
to Poſterity - the Celebration of theſe 
Nuptials, when laſtingChronicles ſhall 

tell 


tell to future Ages that to Them are 
owing the Strengthning and Preſerva- 
vation of thoſe Liberties they enjoy. 

Tho', MapAM, you are ſoon to adorn 
another Nation, yet, bleſs'd with the 
Hereditary Virtues of your Race, ſtill 
ſhall you reflect an Honour on your 
Britain, ſhining among thoſe happy 
People you reſide an ///u/?rious Ex- 
ample to your Sex, by promoting 
whatever is Creat, or whatever is Good, 
the Love of Learning, of Livery, of 
Religion. Nor can any thing be want- 
ing to compleat Tour Highueſz's Happi- 
nets, if from Her from whom You de- 
rive your Bee, You continue to de— 
rive the Pattern of your Life Then, 
as Her, You ſhall be as happy, and as 
loud, by your Husband,your Off jpring, 
and your Subjects, by being as ectio- 
aate a Conſort to your Prince, as ten- 
der a Mother to your Children, and as 
kind a Protectreß of your People. 

I7hich (as he thinks it his beſt) 

Shall be the Conſtant Prayer of 
Your RoYaAL HIGHNESSYS 
i, Odedient, moſt devoted Servant, 


EnwarD PHILLIPS. 


ET 


PREFACE. 


PR the Name of Maſques, not a few 

hade been induced to think, that a 

Maſque was nothing but a ſtrange 
motly Compoſitioi, without Deſigu, without 
Poetry, or even withint Muſick. However 
mnſignificaut a Title the Name of a Maſque 
may noc carry with it, this Species of Wri- 
ting has not been thought iunworthy to have 
been the Production of ſome of the greateſt 
Dramatick Genius. Ben Johnſon has ſe ve- 
ral, all founded on Antiquity, and, like his 
other Writings, abouud with Claſſical Learn- 
ing. Mr. Dryden and Mr. Congreve both wrote 
iu this Way, but not without ſome Deſign iu 
their Plan, and a pleaſiug Harmony in their 
Numbers. The“ I have not the Vanity of com- 
paring the follogiug Scenes with thoſe of the 
above Authors, neither hade 1 the Diffidence 
to rank them with ſome Pieces which lately 
have been called Maſques. 

The firſt idyllium of Moſchus, here Venus, 
having loſt Cupid, goes in Search of her little 
Fugitive, gave me a ſufficient galhority for 
nv 


PREFACE. 


my Deſign, and furniſh'd me with ſome Hints 
which may be trac d thro the whole. As for 
the Numbers, they are for the moſt part ſuch 
which may not _—_—y be called Anacreon- 
tic, thoſe Meaſures being the beſt ſuited to ex- 
preſs that pleaſing Softneſs which I would 
have appear im moſt of the Character. And 
iu thoſe Places where the Numbers are une- 
qual, and do not always ryme, it is done for 
the better Expreſſion of ſome ſtronger Senſe, by 
the Variation of the Sound and Cadence of the 
Words : Nor will thoſe Lines which may ſeem 
too harſh to the Reader ( ſo much am I indebted 
to the happy Compoſure of Mr. Galliard) ſeem 
at all inharmonious to the Hearer. 

I cannot conclude, without taking this Op- 
portunity of returning my Thanks to that Gen- 
tleman for the Fuſtice he has done my Morde; 
and ſhould this Piece not meet with Succeſs, 
J am convinc'd it is the Fault of the Poetry, 
not that of the Muſick, 


THE 


NUPTIAL MASQUE: 


Or, The TRIUMPHS of 


Cop Ip and HYMEN. 


SCENE, A Orove. 
INTERLUDE I. 


Enter Cupip followed by a Band of 
SPORTS (or Loves) with Bows, 
Quivers, Wings, &c. crown'd with 
Roſes. 

With him HYMEN (the God of Mar- 
riage) in a Saffron-colour d Robe, 
his under Veſtures white, his Socks 

B yellow, 


p — — 
— — — — 
—— - 


[ 10 ] 
yellow, an Orange-colour'd Veil of 
Silk on his Left Arm, and a Torch 
in his Right Hand, his Head crown- 
ed with Roſes, follow'd by Deities 
of Pleaſure. 


HYMEN. 


eSBIOM EE, my fickle roving God, 


Y — Make with Hymen thy Abode: 
r Arm'd with thy Quiver and thy Bow, 
No more a Fear of Yenus ſhow : 


Fo 1 e 
No more with her on Iva rove, 


Nor wander thro' the Cyprian Grove, 
But make BR1TANNIA's Iſle the Seat of Love. 


Cup1op. 


men no more. Tl uſe my Pow'r 
To form a Swan, or fall a Show'r: 
Nor pierce for Marsth' Idalian Dame, 
But here for N ASS AT raiſe a purer Flame: 
Venus no more ſhall be my Care, 
But AN NA Chaſte as well as Fair. 


L 11 | 
HYMEN. 


Loye and Hymen Pleaſures blending, 
Here ſincereſt Joys create, 

On the happieſt Pair attending, 
Here we fix our ſafe Retreat. 


CuP1Dp. 
Swans their yielding Nymphs obtaining, 
To their Vows ſhall faithful prove : 
Nymphs of Falſhood ne er complaming, 
BRITAIN's made the Seat of Love. 


Cuvytd to the Attendants. 


Sportlings, as ye wanton go, 
Tripping with fantaſtick Toe, 
Let your frolick Steps declare 
Your little Hearts are void of Care. 


| [Cupid going, Hymen flops him. 


 HYMEN. 
— — Stay, Cupid, ſtay: 
See a jocund 'Train comes here, 


Full of Mirth, and full of Cheer. 


B z Euter 


12 ] 
Enter Zephyrs. 


HYMEN. 


Jocund Train who here reſort, 

Come, begin your pretty Sport, 

Frisking quick in Mages round, 
Lightly beat this ſacred Ground. 


Curip. 


Let your wav'ring Dances prove 
Emblems of Innocence and Love. 


A Dance. 


[ At the farther Part of the Stage 
appears the Star of Venus, cal- 
led Heſperus, reckon'd propitious 
410 Marriage, and denoting the 
Approach of the Goddeſs. 


HYMEN. 


Lo Cupid, ſee! the bright Idalian Star, 
Proclaims the Queen of Love and Beauty near: 
Venus is coming, 
Coming to her Fay'rite Ile, to try 
If ſhe can here diſcoyer 
You her ſtraggling laviſh Rover, 
Letting your Golden Shafts at Britiſh Fair Ones 


fly. | 
DUET. 


1131 


„ 


CuP1D. 
Come Sports of Cupid, come away. 


HYMEN. 


Come Hymen's Band, come come away ; 


Spread Foy and Peace throughout the 
Plain, 


And tell that Love and Hymen rezgn. 


CHORUS. 


Spread Joy and Peace throughout the Plain, 


And tell that Love and Hymen reign. 
[Excunt. 


L 14 | 
een 
INTERLUDE II. 


The Star Heſperus appears, as before; 
Venus deſcends in a Triumphant 
Chariot ; beneath her are placed 
the three Graces, AdLAIA, THA- 
LIA, EUPHROSYNE. 


VE N us coming forward. 


MH Cupid, fickle roving Boy, | 
AND Venus 1s by thy Flight undone ! 
1 O Fate, reſtore my only Joy, 

Or J ſhall die without my Son. 


Heute learn, ye Maids, who give Deſpair, 
From Love alone your Charms ariſe : 
Learn this, ye unrelenting Fair, 
From Venus learn, and be more vi ſe. 


Whither, my Graces, whither ſhall I ftray 
To find the God of Love ? 
Where can my little Rover be? 


2 AS%TAL 


1 * 
AGLAIA, 


See, Venus, ſee, 
Hither he bends his Way. 


VENUS. 


| Ifſee— Around his Golden Darts he flings, 
And ſmiling trips along, and claps his ſhowy Wings. 


4201411. 


Venus retire, and take him by Surprize : 
Should he behold you here, the Rover flies. 


Venus and the Graces retire to the 
back Part of the Stage Then 
Cupid enters, follow'd by his 
Sports. 


CUPID. 
Happy Cupid, ſofteſt Pleaſure 
Thou haſt raisd in ANN A's Breaſt - 
Toys beſtowing without Meaſure, 
Cupid's Shafts have made her bleſt : 
Then my Favourite Britons 0w 
The Honours which my Shafts have won. 


[Venus comes forward, and cat- 
ches hold of him, and the 


Graces circle him 11, 


VENUS. 
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VENUS, 
What, my S?raggler lately loſt, 
What are the Honours that you boaſt ? 
Have you in Pallas rais'd a Flame, 
Or made young Phebus ſigh at Daphne's Name? 


Cvu opp. No, no: 
No, Venus, no: 
This Shaft has made a Royal Nymph my Prize. 
[Showing his Golden Arrow. 
Not Coy as Pallas, tho' as Wile : 
This in a Noble Youth 
For that fair Nymph a Paſſion does create, 
With all of Phebxs' Love, without his Fate. 


VENUS. 


What does my little Rover mean? 
What— 


CUPID. 


Let me go, I cannot ſtay 
Love now calls I muſt away 
Looſe me! 
[Struggling to get from Venus. 


Enter 


J 17 0 


[Enter Hymen, and Deities of 
Pleaſure. 


HYME X. 


Looſe, Venus, looſe the God of Love, 
For you his Labour will approve. 
You'll rejoice at Honours won 


By your All-Triumphing Son. 


VENUS. 


Kindly, Hymen, then declare 
What arc his Triumphs, what his Care. 


HYME N. 
To celebrate the Day in which we join 


ABRUNSIICK's Iſſue to the N ASS AV 


Line. 


VENUS. 
men enough— I'm pleas'd ; 
And willingly the anderer forgive. 


Well your Power, my roving Boy, 
Lou for the Brave and Fair employ : 
Beauty ſhou'd ever be the Prize 
Of the Valiant and the Wile. 


0 Cor 1D. 


618 
CUuP1D. 


To make our Triumphs more compleat, 
Vulcan has form'd a ſplendid Seat, 


Where Guardian Deities of AT BTox's. Iſle, 
Will bleſs the Nzptial-Day. 


H YMEN. 


Then, Venus, with thy Love- creating Smile, 
Haſte, kindly haſte away. 


There our Influence let us ſhed, 

There our choiceſt Bleſſings ſpread; 

For endleſs Pleaſure, endleſs Love, 
Chou d crown the Pair whom we approve. 


CHORUS. 


The Pair is bleſt, whom we approve, 
With endleſs Pleaſure, endleſs Love. 


Exeunt 


IN TE R- 


INTERLUDE III. 


The Curtain riſing diſcovers a Pa- 
lace ſacred to Cupid and Hymen; 
the Avenue leading to it decorated 
with Rock-work and Orange-T rees. 
On a Tedeſtal on one ſide of the 
Stage is a Figure of King WILLIAM, 
under which Britannia zs repreſent- 
ed Jupperiing the Arms of Orange, 
With the Figure of Rome under her 
Feet. . On a Pedeſtal on the other 
ſide /tands aFigure of KingGz02 cer, 
under which PATRIOTISM, or the 
Lover of his Country, zs frampling 
down Faction. 


The Prieſts of Hymen, crown'd with 
Roſes, with white Wax Tapers in 
their Hands, enter, as having jus 
perform'd their Ceremony. With 
them the [ihe Number of Bridal 
C2 . [r- 


204 
Virgius, all in White; their Hair 
looſe and flowing, with Garlands 
of Roſes on their Heads, and 


Branches of Myrtle in their 
Hands. 


FIRST PRIEST of HyYMEN, 

SAR all Profanc, away, away, 
Co This is Hymen's Holiday; 

BY Away, away. 


AT 
q 
* 


% 
. - 
Ill; 
CART. 


SECOND PRIEST. 
The Rites are o' er; 
Then let the Lyre be ſtrung: 
Virgins begin; 
To ANN and NASS A U 
Begin your Song. 


FIRST BRIDAL VIRGIN. 
Softly feweetly touch the String, | 
While of A NN A's Charms we Sing; 
While thro mazie Notes we rove, 
Melt the raviſh'd Soul to Love. 


Enter 


(21) 
Enter two Prieſts of Hymen. 


 FrngsT PRIEST. 
Sound, ſound the Trump at N ASS A V's 


Name, 
In louder Strains your Joys proclaim. 


SECOND PRIEST, 
Let the inſpiring manly Note 
Mingle with the fofter Flute. 


BOT ER. 


For NASSAU's Name ſhall ever prove, 
Sacred to Freedom as to Love. 


BRIDAL VIRGIN. 
Hither, ſmiling· Cupid, come: 


FIRST PRIEST. 
Hither, Hymen, quick reſort: 


BRIDAL VIRGIN. 


Here, Venus, all thy Power aſſume, 
Haſte away to Fymen's Court. 


CH O- 


( 22 ) 
CHORUS. 


Smile on the Pair, propitious to our Rights, 
With Pleaſurecrown their Days, with Love 
(therr Nights. 


 FiRsST PRIEST. 


Auſpicious to the Prayers 
Of Hymen's Prieſts and Bridal Maids, | 
See where the bliſsful Train of Love appears. 


Enter Cupid, Venus, Hymen, and 
Attendants, &c. 


CUuP1D. 


Venus, behold ! what Vulcan's done 
To Grace the Triumphs of your Son. 


HYMEN. 


Speak, Venus, ſpeakif you approve 
This little Pomp of hmen and of Lte. 


VENUS. 


(23) 


VENUs. 
Love and Hymen, ſacred Pow'rs, 
May the gentle ſmiling Hours 
Ever on the Pair attend, 
Bringing Joys which know no End. 


CUuP1D. 
Bringing ever new Delights, 
Happy Days, and happier Nights: 
All the Bliſs may they receive 
Man can ast, or Heaven give. 


H YMEN. 

Thus for ever may they know 

What oft Joys from Love can flow ; 
Taſting ever, while we Reign, 

All the Sweet, without the Pain. 


ALL THREE 


Thus for ever may they know, 
What ſoft Jays from Love can flow. 


CUPID, 


(24 )- 
CUuPip: 


Sec! Venus, ſee! the waving Clouds deſcend, 
And fraught with Wonder here they tend. 


The Clouds ſeparating, diſcovers Bri- 
tannia and Liberty deſcending : 
Britannia having an Olive Branch 
an one Hand, aud a Spear in the 
other, her Head crownd with 
Falin and Laurel, Liberty in 
White, her Veſture flowing loofly 
after the Antique Manner, her 
Hair hanging down her Shoulders, 
and in her Right Hand a Staff, 
on the Top of which is fixed a Pi- 
leus or Roman Hat, denoting Free- 
dom and Power. 


CUPID, 
Lo! Britannia, Bright and Gay, 


Deſcends to bleſs this Bridal-Day : 


HYMEN. 
And Liberty, to Britou's dear, 


Comes to ſhed her Influence here. 


B R- 


4 
BRITANNIA. 
d. Hail, happy Train ef Love and Hymen, hail! 
What Joys do you excite 
IWithin my glowing Breaſt ? 
Ne'er did Britannia thro” paſt Ages ſee 
[1- A Day fo happy or ſo bleſs'd before: 
Nor has my Fair Companion Liberty 


"— 


ch [Pointing to L zber ty 
be Beheld an Era wiſh'd for more. 

7 h [ The two Chief Prieſts come forward. 
1 

/ly 

er SECOND PRIEST. 

2 Hymen, to the Pair be kind, 

75 All your genial Influence ſhed : 

By Make, for Good of Human-kind, 

* Fruitful make the Marriage Bed. 


FIRST PRIEST. 


Then ſhall GEORGE and NASSAU's Race 
Ever Guards of Freedom be, 
Lateſt Ages born to bleſs, 
They ſhall bid the World be Free. 


D Venus 


R I- 
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V ENUS. 


Behold where Venus blithſome Band, 
Frolick hither Hand in Hand ; 
While their meaſur'd Steps they move, 
Thoſe Steps ſhall ſhow the Harmony of Love. 


[ The Grand Dance, after which 
The CHORUS. 


Long Britons yon ve boaſted the Power of your 
Arme, 


Ze nod are as matchleſs in Love's ſofter Charms; 
Then Britons regozce, ſince as Happy ye are 


By your Triumphs in Love, as your Triumphs 
in War. 


WF 


e. 


